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wry. 


How now, Goſſp Pore? 


OR, 


The Sweet Singing-Bird of Pai RNA $- 


sus taken out of its pretty Cage 


to be roaſted: 


In one ſhort Epiſtle ( (Preparatory to a Cri- 
ticiſm on his Writings) to that Darling of 
the Demy-wits, and Minion of the Minor 


Criticks, 


Ex nd the Malice Wickedneſs and Vanity of his 
Afpertions on J. H. in THAT Monument 
of nis owe Mis zx and SPLEEN, the 


DUNCIAD; _ 


—_—_— 


— 


An ſiguis atro Dente me petveit 


. Inultus uf Jeby Pug 


7 


The SECOND EDITION, 


LONDON: 


in 1743, for. J. Royzn Ts in 
[ Price Fonr-peace. 1. 


N in 1746, Reprint? 
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A Supplement to Mr. Porz's LET TERs; 
being a new Eſſay towards a Seventh 
Volume, in a Letter from Mr. HENLEY to 

Mr. Pops. 


SERIE A VING had the Honour to be 
"My * 7755 


immortalized by your over generous 


2 and good natur d, honeſt Muſe with 
| Brother Heroes of the Dunciad, 
eren mention'd with the Names of 


| 
7,< 
yu 
| 
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never deſigned me; as you have kindly put me 
on the ſame String with ſome of the Proncipes 
Viri, the firſt Men of the Age, it may afford me- 
an Occaſion to be more known to them, and re- 
commend me to ſomething better than that 
Poetical Preferment, which you have been ſo 
friendly as to confer on one that never deſerv'd it: 
Beſides, if you find, on a Review, that the 
Picture you have been pleaſed to draw of me ſo 
freely is not to the Life, but a Sort of Groteſque, a 
Caricatura; or, in the fineſt Strokes, rather the 
#zly than the true Likeneſs, it may give you an 
Opportunity to retouch and mend, that is, as 
you mend, * it worſe, when you call upon me 
to /it again for it: | 
There can be no Abſurdity in writing to you 
by way of the Preſs; was I to make a m/erable 
punning Diſtinction between written and printed 
Letters, one de Cachet, the other Patent, the Wit 
would be higher than you, my Lord Bolingbroke, 
or the Dean, often condeſcend to treat us with 
in your Haſh of familiar Epiſtles, lately pub- 
liſhed ; however, to mm a Letter in Print open 
to 


to the World, has the Sanction of your Practice 


? 
Was I to ſend it written to you by the Poſt, you 
would print it, if you thought it might turn to your 
don Bengt; I may anticipate the Advantage, 

and endeavour to get by my Letter as well as the 

Poſt-Office: If it be filly, the Way to make it 

more ſo, would be for you 10 put it into Verſe, 

and have it ſung at St. Patricks: It would be ri- 
diculous to be | ſerious to you about Hijury and 
Kati faction, who are exalted by your Genius 
and Fame above all right Senſe, and moral Virtue, 
thoſe Regards are only fit for the Gentlemen of the 

Dunciad, not the Author : Let the Dull keep their 

Underſtanding and Integrity to themſelves, Mr. 

Pore is above both; in him, whatever is, is right : 


and what is it, which that will not authorize 


as his Catbolicł Epiſtles on Man divinely ng; 


for tho an Orator may neither ing nor ſay, a 
Poet always fings, and all the Truth and Virtue 
in that juſt and impartial. Work, if bought for @ 
_ Song, would come to 4 fair Market, 

It is with the utmoſt Compaſſion that I con- 
fider | one ſo human and benevolent to Man- 
kind, as the Dunciad demonſtrates you to be 
ſo much tormented in your poor Soul by the nu- 
merous Objects of your agreeable Satire, every 
one of whom plainly gives you Yexation and 
Pain, you are very wneaſy about them, it is pity 
ſo publick-ſpirited a Gentleman ſhould feel fo 
much private Miction and Miſery, ſhould be /o 
greatly aifturb'd at the Multitude of Blockbeads 
that ſtart up before him in the World: every 
Dunce is a new Fit, a freſh Convulſion, or Hypo- 
chondriac Qualm, to him: And Mr. Por g, by be 
ing the moſt delicate and ſenſible, becomes the 
mat unhappy of Mien; hard, that Wit ſbould be its 


; [3] 


own Plague, and that you who are ſo good a Be. 


liever ſHould partake the Devils Luck, who ſuffers 
Fell while he damns the World. | f 


The Index to that foppiſh Romance ſhews the 


Orator by Name, without your own Name to 
the Book, which is ſtabbing in the dark, and 


unfair; a Newport-Market Butcher would have | 


ſcorn d it: e 
A Gilt Tub is a . Metaphor: you call 
the Pulpit of 4à Diſſenter, a Tub, if ſo, your 
Prigt, to whom you ought to confeſs your Dun- 
ciad as a mortal Sin, is entitled to your Tale of a 
Tub, for Papiſts are all Diſſenters in England, and 
was the Government as ſharp as you, the Prieſts 
would be hang d by the Statute ; the Orator meets 
with Neighbonr's Fare, and finds the whole Body of 
the Diſſenters ſouc'd with him by Mr. Pork, in 
the ſame Tub. _— * 
It is odd, that one, who has uſed Men ſo 


cavalierly, and has dar d to appear in the Houſe 


of L— and in other Courts, to claim Rights 

in a Country, where, by Law, and Reaſon, he 
ought to have no Right at all, has not rouz'd 7he 
Execution of the Penal Laws, as an Anſwer to 

the Perſecution of his Dunciad : you would be 
diſabled from ſuing any Perſon, in any Cauſe, (as 
you, who pyrate and rob all, Now $UE for py- 
rating your Works,) was you convicted, as the 
Act of Parliament directs: the Diſſenters Tub 
ſtands on a lawful! Bottom; your Chappels and 
 Maſs-Houſes are againſt Law, it is not the Law 
of Nations that can protect a Popiſh Ambaſſador”s 
Chapel againſt à Statute, nor is there any Au- 


thority in this Kingdom that can diſpenſe with 


it: Therefore as you ſubſiſt and breathe here 


upon meer Mercy, without the leaſt Toleration, 


you might have omitted the Tub, and been more 


F 4 civil 
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Civil to Diſſenters: when your Profeſſion. is a Schiſm 


from Common Senſe, and a Herthy againſt Chri- 


ſtianity and Humane Nature. I could ſhew you, 
that Tubs have been thought holy Relicks, and 
your Dean has made the whole Chriſtian Religion 
a Tale of a Tub. | 1 
You ſhrewdly call the Orator this Perſon, and 
this extraordinary Perſon : any Spectator may judge, 
whoſe PERSON is more Ex TRAORDIN ART, Mr. 
HenLer's or Mr. PorE's: and who is fitter for 
that Country you ſpeak of — where Monx ETS 
are the Gods — that is, where PRRSONs, like a 
certain Ape of Poetry, are Idoliſed: If there be 
ſuch another grinning Lover of Miſchief in the 
World, in whom Nature has mimicked and mocked 
the Species: the Monxer's Paw of a low Fac- 
tion, one that can only uſe the Old Woman s 
Weapon of malicious Goſſipping, venomous Scandal, 
and hing Chit-chat, like a TRUE SoN of an im- 
pudent WHokE of BABTLOx, famous theſe 
1700 Years for beſpattering, ſtripping, and mur- 
dering, with her flanting ſtolen Dreſs, lite your 
Verſe, her hypocritical rebuking Face, like your 
Satire, and a rotten Conſtitution, for ever in- 
fecting all ſhe wickedly and unfortunately 
charms, like your Numbers, and your Lelius. © 
You have obſerved, that to prove Mr. PoE a 
Dunce would be Matter of Curioſity ; you are, 
indeed, much more fond of the Reputation of 
a Knave than a Fool; he that lays down no Prin- 
ciples, or falſe ones, or reaſons ill, or makes 
Fiction the whole of a real Character, muſt be a 
Dunce, a Nuave, or a Madman, take which you 
leaſe, the laft may be /uch a Wit, and the two 
latter, or all in Turn, ſuch a Compoſition, 5 
.— Your Judgment of Report making a proper 
Foundation for true Satire is a Satire on your Un- 
| hes ae 5 Aierſtandirg 


„ 8 
derſtanding, as Kablius has proved; none but a 
Dunce can think a falſe Report a true Satire upon the 
Perſon; but the Defects of your Judgment I ſhall 


hereafter demonſtrate, as well as your Plagiariſms 


and Immoralities. ; 


At preſent Iwill ſet you an Example of Judg- 
ment in diſtinguiſhing rightly, which you never 
did in any Character, or any Poem, and that is, 
firſt to examine the Facts upon which you build 
your Invective; 2. Your Reaſonings from them; 
3. Your Amplifications on both, your Fictians, 
that is, your own Falſities, your Poetry. 

1. Your Facts: as the Craftſmen, Vol. I. deſ- 
eribed me free with the Character of Mr. Horace 
Malpole, in an Oration, in which I neither men- 


tioned, nor could intend him (I can ſhew the 


Manuſcript, as it was, and as Pronounced, ) 


advanced as a Ground of it, I will grant the 
| Whole, and that you are a Man of Senſe and 
Honeſty: | 

| Your falſe Facts are, that I firſt abuſed your 
Worſhip, for which I appeal to my Orations, 
my Advertiſements, and my Converſation ; you 
are therefore the Aggreſſor, and as ſuch, in my 
Debt, whatever may have been, or may be the 
Damage ariſing upon it, Reputation is dearer 
than Life, and you oughr to anſwer for ' the. 
Aſſault, or make Reparation: However, as a 
Debtor to me you are my Inferior, as all Debtors 
are to their Creditors, till they pay them. 

ITbe next Falſities are, what © each Auditor 
paid, which was more than one or two Shil- 
lings or Guineas; * that he declaimed ſome 
« Years againſt the greateſt Perſons unpunithed ; 
juſt as true as the Grub-ſtreet Journal, which 
was the Continuation of the Dunciad tranſproſed; 
one 


So if there be one true Fa# in your Satire, 


[ 


* 


8 1 
one, who, I ſuppoſe, is your Acquaintance, ſtuorr 
Ie recited Verſes ont of Shakeſpear in an Oration ; 
| YoU have declaimed all your Life aGAinNST the 
GREATEST PERSONS UNPUNISH'D,eathe mote's to 
come : | | W 
Mr. Savage, furnamed, the Half hanged, one 
that continued your Proſe-dunciad in the Grub, 
with Ruſſel, the Non-juror that wrote the In- 
peachment, Sam. Palmer, who abuſed my Grammars 
m it, though be printed them, and did net print 
the Errata, as Mr. Roberts knows; and many 
who have written, and do write, Papers again 
the Miniſtry : But that ſame Mr. Savage, chiefly, 
was entertain'd by you to give you Tittle-tattle 
for Bread, of my ſelf and others; fit Company 
for you and your Aſſociates are 4// half hanged, 
and only want a Burleſque -Pſalm, like that writ- 
ten by yourſelf, for a Peroration: ? 
Such was that Chimera, that I offered the Ser- 
vice of my Pen in one Morning to two great Men 
= of Opinions and Intereſts direttly oppoſite, and 
IX being rejetied by both, ſet up a new Projett,| and 
called myſelf, the Reftorer of antient Eloquence: 
All this is as true as your Goſpel; I never was : 
rejected by either, never offered the Service of 
my Pen to Mr. P. nor even attended him, never 
was near his Door or his Perſon, T have no 
. perſonal Diſreſpe to him; but 49th theſe honour. 
able Gentlemen know this treſpectivehy to be Fact: 
I had then the Promiſe of a Benefice from a 
late Lord Chancellor, which he afterwards con- 
ferred upon me, and had he lived in Power, no- 
thing could have obſtructed my direct Advance- - 
ment to the hizheſt Honours ; my Honour and 
Happ neſs is Improvement; and was I Maſter of 
my Time to cultivate one-Science, without my. 
preſent Avocations, as you have @ Cheat called 
2 | Peetry 
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121. | 
Poetry, could eaſily (without Vanity) prove my 
Superiority to you, Sir, or any of your Friends; 
the new Projeft you ſpeak of is as much a greater 
original Deſign than any you, (who are no Ori- 
ginal, therefore 20 Poet,) ever Produced as the. 
Triad is greater than Tom Hickathrift ; J have not 
addreſſed any, great or ſmall, to patrovize it; 
it is equal to the Encouragement of a Crowned 

Head, and as Lovis XIV, the Czar Peter, 

the preſent King of Pruſſia, and bis MajzesTr 
King Geokce have been, and are Friends of 
Literature, his Majeſty, by erecting an Uni- 
verſity abroad, as his Royal Father, by found- 
ing two Profeſſor-ſhips at Home; this may be 
ſometime or ſomewhere a Candidate. 1 
That © I called nyſelf the Reſtorer of ancient 
Eloquence, was expreſsly diſproved, before the 

Biſhop of the Dioceſe by two Church-wardens, 

. perſonally, who confeſs d and declared, that 
they and others gave me that Title, to multi» 
ply Auditors at Charity-Sermons,: An Oratory 

is a Term of Ecclęſiaſtical Law, not alluding to 

the Roman Advocates: . - 

In the Fling, that I wrote for Bookſellers, is 
imply'd an Imputation on my Fortune, as to 
which, my Education was better than your's, 
and not on Charity, like the Prelate's,. with 
whoin I ſhould have been an Infidel like Toland, nor 

on Subſcription, which is the Baſis of your Toy- 

Shop at Twickenham ; I took my Degrees and 
Orders at my own Expenſe, voluntarily quitted 
150 l. a Year in the Country, on an Invitation 
to Town, whither I brought ſome Hundreds of 
Pounds, was never extravagant, was ſoon re- 
tain'd here by the Rev. Dr. Burſcough, with a 
handſome Salary, was a Lecturer at St. Mary 
Abchurch, Chaplain to one of the brighteſt No- 
775%, 45 | blemen 
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blemen in Britain, and had a Rectory in Suffolk; 
I might take an honeſt Chance to augment my 
Pocket like others, by writing, or an Oratory, 
but never did abſolutely depend on either, nor 
Was 5 to that, or to offer my Service to 
any Man, great or ſmall; Iwill be gratefull to 
my Friends, and endeavour to do you, Sir, 
and all my Enemies Reaſon; the Bulk of what 
you poſleis was gained by writing for Bookſellers ; 
their ſolid Sterling has built your enchanted 
Caſtle, and imparadiſed you in your Twicken- 
bam fallentis ſemita vite: the Biſhop that ror ED 
me, wrote for Bookſellers, ſo have the Greateſt 
Men. ANCE 
I never was proſecuted, nor, as you do, merited 
it : if Ridicule on Occurrences be Buffoonery, - 
what are the Dean, Yourſelf, Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. 
Gay, &c. GR Sid KLEIN 
— To break. Feſts and that Bread call d the Primi- 
tive Euchariſt in the ſame room, is not ſo much 
as the Prophet Elijab's jeſting at the very Altar 
on the Being of God himſelf ; Dr. Whitby has writ- 
ten an Trriſio Dei Panarii, on your Church, 
which is indeed fallentis. ſemita vite; you firſt 
make your God, and then devour bim; which is 700 
Poetical, and the Feſt of all Fefts : es 4 
It was very kind, that you pronounced me 
 afrerwards a woNDERFUL PtrsON, as you 
chriſten d me before an extraordinary Perſon ; 
WONDERFUL is next Door to MIRacuLovus, and 
to ſurprize, is an Attribute of Vit and Poetry: 
J ought to give my ſelf Joy that I am at laſt 2 
Miracle of Mr. Pork's making, and accoſt him in 
his own marvellous Di ſtich, | e 
„Here too, great Alexander, rye thy Throne, 
„ And prove, 30 Miracles are like thy own. 


Having 


_— 
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bs „ Hevicg ſhown: your. Talent at Hiſtory to be un 
happy, and yoùr 22 all. fal/z, to this I muſt 

add your Account, that I went from my own 
ab: 3 Schook to Cambridge: a light Error in 
Wpogruphy, putting one [Town and County far 
ate Melton in Leiceſter-ſbire for Okt#ham in 
| Rutland, it was from thence, not my own Pariſb- 
Sebel, that I went to Camiriage : but! in this you 
reſembled one, that was perfect Maſter of a Gen- 
tlemam s Amourt, and yet miſnamed both him and 
his Miſtreſſes: I am now to examine your ſupreme 
Kuack, your Poetry, which, like your Hiſtory, is 
excelling in a Miſtake. % 
In the firſt Edition: of | the Dunciad, 1 was 
oblig' d to you for fix Rhymes, in the lat, you 
pour upon me full eigbteen; and have alter d : 
the Introduction; for in the firſt ic was, Paſs 
„ 298 fo N-OBLER SIGHTS; Lo! 'HenLevx 
t ſtands. This ſeem'd to be Complement ; but, 
on ſecond and third Thoughts, after having zx+ 
NOBLED me, you found it more agreeable to 
make me like your Friend, my Lord BoL IN - 
BROKE, Who was noble once, and ignoble after- 
wards, therefore took me down, by the Help of 
an Imagination that had an Atacrity in ſinking. the 
true Spirit of the Bathos, and brought me to a nore 
bumble- Situation among Pots, Pipes, and torn 
Breecbes, like PoET PuiLIips in the Splendid 
Shilling, and others of your own Fraternity, whole 
Linnen'was ſpun by the Muſes : but the Tub of Di- 
vinity was gilt, whatever became of the Pot of 
Hiſtory. 

"Your Verſe is ſo bright, that ir would be diffi- 
cult to look upon it, without confounding my 
Eye-ſight, if it were not a little imbrowned, as you 
call it, um ſom? friendly Shades 0: © Folly, Iraper- 

B | tinencs 
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tineuce, and meer Malice, that qualify the Luſtre 
and make it ſupporrab lee. 
I intended to animadvert regularly on your 
Facts, your Rea ſonings from them, and your 
Amplifications on both; but I find myſelf reduc'd 
to the laſt; which have neither Facts nor Reaſon- 
ings for the Foundation of them : A Poet is pri- 
-vileg'd to lay on his Dawbing, or caſt his Dirt, as 
he pleaſes, and it is ſufficient to ſettle or unſettle 
'a Character, if it be deſcrib'd, whether it be the 
real Perſon or a Creature of the Bard's Fancy, that 
never exiſted but in the World of the Mon, Fairy- 
Land, or Utopia : The World loves Romance, 
and Mr. Por E can hit that juſt Taſte at the Ex- 
pence of any Man's or Family's Reputation. 
wich the Art of a Pick- pocket, the Addreſs of a 
Juggler, and the Principles of Jonathan Wild, in 
which Macheath was an Hero to him: He crui ges 
on the good Names of Men, is a Buccaneer in Sa- 
tire, a Guarda Coſta in Wit, thinks all a 
Prize that he lays hold on, and places his Heaven, 
all the Enjoyment of his Being in private Vanity 
and publick Miſchief. On his Way of Thinking, 
on the Foot of his Practice, any Perſon, who is 
conſcious, or imagines he has an Aſcendant, or 
an Advantage over another by his Strength or 
Deceit, may over- power any, plunder and kill 
him: This Point purſued in the Manner of the 
Duanciad, would introduce univerſal Confuſion; 
as Mr. Pop, by the Conceit of his Talents, Wit, 
Numbers, Popularity, and Diction, thinks him- 
ſelf entitled to deſtroy and blaſt the Credit of every, 
or any Perſon, right or wrong, ſo all others, on 
the like Imagination of ſuperior Force or Skill, 
might murder, hack, and maul as they pleaſed, 


— 


and whit He objects of corrupt Miniſters, is 
: | * | 8 1 | 7 , 2 4 thorough- 


pos, 


1 Monkey-Gods, Prieſt] Fats and 
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| thorou * Abends ſince, on the Baſis of his 

Thoughts and Conduct, Immorality is Virtue, and 
the moſt fortunate and bold Wann is the | 

moſt Divine Refticude. 

This, Sir, is no Dwnciad on Jon, it is Jour ſef, 
your Works make it ſelf-evident. . 

Vun Deſcription of me might, in the Articles 

that compoſe it, be equally apply*d to any Pablick 
Orator, Speaker, Preacher, Barrifter at Law, or 
to any Perſon who converſes, or reads in Conver- 
fation on Arts and Sciences, on Divinity, or any 
Subject you intimate: Characters of Ridicule of 
this Kind might be and are made by a Recipe, 
and a common Place of Calumny., 

It is only fingling out the moſt contemptible | 
Images, or the moſt invidious, and aſcribing em, 
true or falſe, to the Party, and the Buſineſs is 
done: not at all regarding, whether it be Tub, 
or a Reſemblance; there is ill Nature and Ignorance 
more than ſufficient in the World to take i It, and 
no Want of the moſt diabolical Tincture in che 
Heart of the Satiriſt to draw it. 

Take a Quantity of 1 s and Nonſenſe * 
pudence and Affectatien, Abſurdity and Incenſiſlence, 
Preacher and Zany, Stage and y * Egypt and 

utchers, Meek 
Modern Faith and Toſand, Tindal and Weolflon, a 
Pound or two cf this, and Ounces and Drams cf 
one and the otber, without a Scruple of Henefty in 
the Poet, the Dunciad'is perfect, and the Portraic 
is immortal 

My Periods, you obſerve, Sir, are neither ſaid 
ner ung : the Grub-ftreet Journal, which was the 
Offspring of your Muſe, and a ſweet temper'd 
Babe it was, contradicted that Stroke, and ſaid, 
That the Orator could make Nonſenſe appeat 

K Senſe vy the Advantage of his Manner of Speak · 


Ra wg 
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ing: what is merely ſaid or recited may ve thought 


too flat, what is entirely ung, too mulical, chayt- 


— 


fory and Divinity have their Pot and 
that your Satire is not Eternal Poets have been in 
Garrets, and Apoſtles in Upper Rooms; your Villa 


& rt 


ing, or canting, as at High-Maſs; the Meditun pro- 


perly manag'd ſhews the Orator Does Mr. Por x 


-underſtand HaRMOoν ? bis Poetry is V7 & 


preterea nibi'i““! . 
The Situation of the firſt Ox Aro 


oraz 
Rade re Hi- 
i pe, ſhews, PS 


has been improved, ſo has my Oratory, and if the 


World proceeds in its preient Reliſh for Teland, 
" Tinda), and you might have added, Callins (whoſe 


Writings baffle all your Tribe) Churches. may all be 


_ ©. Oratories or be annihilated I was the firſt who 
_preach'd; againſt Moolſton, on my Plan a very 
_ eminent Churchman built his large Reply; but 
ſince my Reward is to be placed among the Free- 
Diners, I ſhall not readily oppoſe them. 


Doland, Tindal; Woolſton, were betcer-and more 
valuable Men, than any Saints in your Kalendar, 


or any Wits of your Acquaintance: . You are like 


One, who was for burning Books he could not 


read. | 


You tell the World, chat I was for. putting 


| Queſtions and none world diſpute with me Pro- 


feſſots of moſt Parts of Literature, many Clergy- 


men, Students from both the Univ:rfities, Poets, 


Counſellors, Phyſicians, . Diſſenters of all Sorts, 


 Romiſh Prieſts, Carmelites, Feſuits,. Dominicans, 


Renediffines, Gentlemen of all Ranks, , ingenious 


Artiſts, have maintain'd publick Difputations 


there, very frequently: Your Works have been 
unc ert. kei to be defended there, and come off 


very ill; choſe who have written for you againſt 


Me. Cronzas (the Scheme cf wicſe Work preex- 
iſted in our Diſputitions, the Dat: ia thę Regiſter 
Fon Fo * 1 6 * * of 
R : N 
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. of them may be compar d) as. Mr. Farburton, 
esc. have been very unſucceſsful 3 your Diſcourſe 
on Paſtoral, your Paſtorals, your Notion of Poeti- 
cal Probability ia the Tranſlation of Homer, your 
Ethical Epiſtles, your Character of me in your 
Dunciad, have been diſputed upon diſtinctly, and 
wofully vindicated; your Admirers have ſhe wn 
in their Arguments for you, what Reaſon you 
have to triumph in their Admiration: Pretty Beaux 
have even bern rude and mobb'd, and lively Petit- 
Maityet have drawn their terrible Blades for you, 
in want of Senſe: Whites, the Bedford, Tom's, 
Nando s, George's and the Crown, Ec have pour'd 
forth their well-dreſs'd Auxiliaries, Lace, Bag, 
Sword, Toupee and Snuff, Box, all the Rival 
Modes, in Support of Mr. Popz's Right to be 
eſteem'd the firſt of the Age : but their Apologies 
have been murder d, hacd aud maul d, even 


Bucher d in the Prieſtly Stall, and your exemplary 


Wit hung up in£fizy as only fit for a Scare- Crom, 
like your Jelf.; How, could you ſay, that none have 


diſputed with 'me £ But the. moſt facal Thruſt of - ; 


your Dead-doing Pen, is the Irony, the Ridicule, 
which is ſometimes interweavec even in Keligious 
Diſcourſes: why, it the real Follies of Men (not 
their ckitious Vices, as you paint them) be Ob- 
jets of Ridicule, to ſhew them as they are 
is the Duty of a Preacher :, There is Ridicule in 
Scripture, in the Prophets and Apoſtles : Common 
Rhetoricks might afford cu, who read none but 
your own Works in carneſt, innumerable Exam- 
ples of it: What do you think of the Ridicule 
in your Roynſh Fathers? Chry/oſtom, à Romi ſb 
Saint, laughs in his S. rmon againſt Laced Shoes, 
Pere André, a Ruſfoon Divine, was followed. by . 
all the Nobility and People of Faſhion in France, 
Pere Mallart was à like Inſtance 3 The French 
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| Comady,. and Theatres, took their Riſe from Plays 
dated in Churches; Dr. South was a Wag in't 
Pulpit.; your Pope Leo was a great Joker, ſo is 
your Dean Swift, the Clergy. have always ban- 
ter'd their Adverſaries, one another, and all the 
World: Of Biſhops who have dealt in Irony, we 
have Neale,” Andrews, Latimer, Sprat, Stilling fleet, 
= 8 Atterbury, Tillotſon, Sheldon, Kennet, 
Codex, Williams, Hare, Nicholſon, Kennet, Hoadly, 
Corbett, Ward, Bramhall, Lucy, Parker, your 
Biſhop Saints, Baſil, Gregory, the Archbiſhop of 
Cambray, Cardinal Richlieu - I have produc'd you 
à good Quarter of an Hundred of Biſbops, Popiſh, 
your on and Proteſtants, | ee | 
To every one of whom your Character of your 
humble Seryant in the Dunciad is equally applicable, 
as Reſtorers of the good Old Stage, Preachers and 
Zanies at once, decent Prieſts for Monkey Gods (who, 
by the way, ate better Deities than the Devil you 
worſhip, who delights in bloody Humane Sacrifi- 
ces, like Moloch,) and as to Divines, who are 
Dunciaded thrcaghmySides,all occaſionally Zanies, 
| Buffoorts, and Merry- Andrews, they are numberleſs, 
Dr. Hicks and Collier, Non-jurors, one a Dean 
and/ a Biſhop ; Dr. Sherlock and Smedley, Deans of 
rheChurch'of England; Alſop, Rule, Buchanan, and 
Fam. Fiſher, Diſſenting Miniſters ; Dr. Beaumont, 
James, Covel and Balderffon, Heads of Colleges, 
and ſome cf them Profeſſors; Dr. Heyling, Bir- 
kenfleaf, Stubbes, Rogers, Trapp, Yalden, Delany, 
and Sachęverel, High-Church- men; Dr. Fuller, 
Edwards; Bentley, Creech, Boldero, Whitby, Low- 
Church-men, or Middle Church-men ; Eraſmus, 
between Papiſt and Proteſtant; Penn, a Quaker; 
IVhifton, a Modern Rabbet Prophet, and A poſto- 
licaſ Man, your Fellomm Labourer in abuſing me, 
as Codex and Cempany are; Daniel Eurgeſs, Mre 
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Zarbery, &c. a Million more, all are, with me, in 
the Dunciad.. and 5 9} | 

Shall every Mortal laugh but I? 
\ Why, Duncz of Dunces, tell me why * © 
As to Butchers, the firſt Prieſts were Butchers, 
as yours all are; Friar Dominic butcher'4 100,000 
Proteſtants in France; your Maſſacres in Ireland, 
Patis, Sc. are Butcheries infernal, ſo are your 
avow'd Principles thoſe of - Cut-throats. and Incen- 
diaries the very Spirit of the Dunciad and of 
Mr. Port ;z you have butcher'd a Hlecatomb in 
your Satire, and the Word Poea is Latin for a 
Butcher. 15 z 
Tou ſpeak. of meet Modern Faith, it is meck 
indeed, in permitting Men of your Diſpoſition, 
who are Aggreſſors on, and in a State of War with 
all Mankind, and therefore the worſt Savages, to 
live among Reaſonable Creatures; your Faith is 
nor /o meek, but full as modern, 4 Romantic 
barbarous Novelty. f >» a 
In your Index, you celebrate one for his Impu- 
dience, and in the Page referr'd to, inſtead of pro- 
ving it by ſame tolerable Reaſon, you tell us, it 
lies in his Complexion; he is imbrotnd with native . 
Bronze, impudent, becauſe a fraſb colour d black 
Man; ſo that his Vice is in the Skin, no deeper; 
not like your's, whoſe Soul and Conſcience are as 
black as your Hat, 'which muſt be the better-black, 
if your Father was 4 Hatter : Imbrowned with 
native Bronze, is to diſtinguiſh his Hue from that 
of a Pig on a Spit, which is imbrowned with artful 
Bronze; or it is to roaſt the Orator: Impudence 
is a bold perſiſting in a notorious Error, Cheat or 
Crime, which are. nct at all che Attributes of the 
Orator, but plainly of the Poet, erroneous in his 
Juigment, fraudulent in impoſing Fiction 3 
8 : 
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Malice and Injuſtice to Mankind. © + - | 


| Yor whole Pjcee is only refining on e low 


Lies for Realitie, and flagitious in the wemoſk | 


aner ſide; or dreſſiag the inſolent Scurrility of 


Liul- Boys and Hackney-Coachmen in ſomething: 
(hot much) genteeler Language; #hey talk of 
Montey- Nonſenſe, Pits and Pipes, backing and 

mauling, neither [aid nor ſung, impudent, brazen, 


and bluſting thro d thick Skin, Hutt in the ſublime. 
Dialect of the famous Mr. Porz:: The Dunciad 


was compil'd from the Stairs between the Temple 
and Twickenham, out of the Jokes crack'd and 


ſtolen there: Fvot men and Chairmen every Day 
practice more elegant Converſation, and would 


be aſham'd of the ſtale weather- beaten Drollery. 


As a Poet, your - Ss miles are like nothing, 4 


your Turm in the Hyperbole, your Satire- 
Fiction, your D:#i'n Common Place as well as your 
Scandal 5 a Pinchbeck's Machine with Chimes 
might excell it in native Bronze, your Cha- 
ratters will fit any Body, and may be retorted with 


a truer race on your felf, as a moderate Verſifier 
might prove by one Experiment on your Lines 
againſt me: I was once poetically addicted, and 


had I perſever d in the Sin,” or had I been inſpir'd 
with your Muſes, © a fantaſtical. Imagination, a 


very vain Head, and a conſummately-evil Heart, as 


you are incomparably pofſeſs'd with a Legion of 
ſuch Sort of Demons, could by this Time have 
Aurpaſſed you; but univerſal Learning, and more 
generous Principles and Habits, have naturally 
made me the Object of a meritorious Averſion in 
Knaves and Coxcombs, and fatigue veto dwell 
longer on You, the moſt illuſtrious Ornament 
of that renowned Fraternity, that ever has bren, 
is, or will be, per Secula” Sæculorum, Amen. a, 
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